LES OF FAN 



SUSPENS 




MEN! AMAZING NEW "BODYGUARD" 

BRACES YOUR BACK! 

IMPROVES YOUR POSTURE-YOUR APPEARANCE-WHILE YOU WEAR IT! 




Dmi your back feel "butted" after a day's work? Doei it ache 
whan you stand, when you turn, when you bend-becaute you've been 
working all day without proper back support? Has sitting in one pon- 
i ion all day, or doing heavy manual work, made your muscles sore, 
your back stiff and tender? Well cheer up-here's the back support you 
may need! If so. you're going to feel better-fast! And to convince yourself 
we ask you to try the sensational new 2-in-l BODYGUARD-actually 
wear It 10 dayi FREE! BODYGUARD acts like a strong, friendly hand 
—bracing your back, encouraging you to straighten your shoulders, throw 
out your chest, relieving strain and fatigue. Yes, the BODYGUARD 
will encourage you to walk more upright, breathe more deeply, work 
better, have a new spring to your step. See if you're not full of pep and 
zing after a full day's work-ready to enjoy your home and family, ready 
to step out and have fun! 





DOES YOUR BACK ACHE? 

Nature intended 
^S2_v Man to walk on four 

fTr^seaVaV '•$*■ Now tnat w * wa,k 
\^ X. on two feet, in a ver- 

f^ l\ / V \ '* c *' position, all kinds 
* ^ L £ Y y ) of problems are creat- 
~~ ad. Your spine and 

your abdominal and 
back muscles have to 
support a lot of extra 
weight and strain. If 
you stand on your feet 
for hours every day, if 
your job requires you 
to do a lot of bending, twisting, turning, 
walking, pushing-no wonder your back 
get a tore and tired.' Now just imagine how 
much better you'll feel when you've got 
a firm, comfortable support right where 
you need it most! That's exactly what 
the BODYGUARD does for you. 

BODYGUARD braces your back with 
a smooth, soft, comfortable fabric that 
does not bind you. The s-t-r-e-t-c-h cloth 
fits you like a glove— and the adjustable 
built-in strap give* you exactly the de- 
gree of support you want. 



FLATTENS YOUR 
"BAY WINDOW" TOO 

BODYGUARD lifts and flattens your 
bulging bay window while it braces your 
back. What's more, you get extra support 
where you need it most by turning your 
garment around. Turn it to the front and 
presto!— your bulging stomachline disap- 
pears, your midsection it lifted and flat- 
tened -you look younger, slimmer, more 
athletic. And you'll be delighted with the 
amazing improvement in the way your 
clothes hang. 

TRY IT 10 DAYS FREE 

You risk nothing! Send no money now 
— jutt the coupon. (Be lure to give 
waist measurement.) We'll promptly 
send you your BODYGUARD, plus 
your extra pouch. On arrival pay post- 
man only S3.98 plus postage. Then try 
it on— adjust it the way you want— 
note how comfortable you feel, how 
much better you look every moment 
you wear it! Unless BODYGUARD 
helps you look better, feel better 
within 10 days, return it and your 
money will be promptly refunded. 
Fair enough? Mail the coupon NOWI 



SEND NO MONEY: JUST MAIL COUPON 



BACK-FRONT 
ADJUSTMENT 

Works quick as a flatht 
Simply adjust the strap 
and presto! The belt is 
perfectly adjusted to 
your greatest comfort 
back and front! 
DETACHABLE 
POUCH 

Air-cooled! Scientifically 
designed, reversible, 
made to give wonderful 
support and protection! 

FYTP A Em " Pouch! The Body guard has 

C/\ ■ l\** of a ^i^ comfortable fabnc that 

p/"\| If LI lhat > ou cmn change it regularly w* 

r vUVftl pouch. Send your order today. 




S-T-R-l-T-C-H 
WONDER CLOTH 

Firmly holds in your 
flabby abdomen, and 
braces your back, yet 
it stretches at you 
breathe, bend, stoop, 
after meals, etc. 



a removable pouch ■aie 

absorbs perspiration. So 

include an extra reversible 



j RONNIE SALIS, INC., Oept. 184E1 
| 407 Broadway, New York 13, N. Y. 

I Send mt (or 10 dayr FREE TRIAL a DODYOUARD I 
HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT. I will pay postman I 
1*3 ag (plus postage) with the understanding that It ■ 
Includes an extra pouch. In 10 days. 1 will cither I 
I return BODYOUARD to you snd you will return my ■ 
money, or gtherwUe my paymrnt will be a full ind I 

■ final purchase price. 

| My waist measure Is (Sand string J 

■ the sue of your waist It no tape measure Is bandy). | 



l 



I 



• Gt» *W baa IMM 

| (~l S«>t up la dc potl»«« Wt »r POMU* II TOT 

II I tocloM II M now. Full purchtM nrfe, relund 
luiuwd II ••rnwnl U relurntd within 10 o»)n 



RONNIE SALES INC. °'"- 184E1 " M- " , " m ' nl u r,lur "^ «««"j« «»*_ j 

MB Apr-May. 1954. Vol I. No. IS. hbWwd owrtorty by A .on >»rio«eaw. he S7S >lo«n. A..nv.. N.- Tort 22. N.w York. Sol Cohan, 
Editor and Oon«ol Monaowr. Ent«r*d oi n o in d do n mattwr at fe* OHIc» ol M»w Tort I, N. Y. On* y»ar wbigi p rlor In lh* U. S. 40c p'ui ISc for 
porting and mai'ina— tolol 5Sc ohnnSar, $1.00. Copyrio* I9S4 by Avon r-wrioofeo*, be AI wontn In Mt parodicol or, llftlli AchUow and no 
M wU wVu non wMl otual p»noni ii intended. MM b> USA. 



Who can doubt tales told of age-old 
horrors, of cosmic ghouls that roam the 
earth in search of prey...of countless 
things that walk by night? who indeed, 
but unbelievers like robert warsham, a 
smirking, sarcastic neer-do-well who 
ridiculed what he could not explain7then 
he inherited the warsham millions... and 
with it, the family curse, from which there 
was no escape --waiting. .waiting to die by 
the fangs of the monster that lurked in ' 
the dismal swamps -.waiting helplessly, 
fearfully.. for- 



MmnsHAM 
M. 4 a/or: 




Our story 

OPENS 20 
YEARS AGO 
IN MAINE 
AT THE 
SHABBY 
HOME OF 
ROBERT 
WARSHAM, 
DISSIFATED 
SCION AND 
LAST OF THE 
WARSHAM 
CLAN... HE 
HAS JUST 
RECEIVED A 
TELE6RAM 
FROM 
ESSEX, 
ENGLAND... 



WELL, WELL.. .SO THE OLD BOY IS DYING i 

NOW I'LL BE VERY RICH? HA.HA 

ENGLAND— HERE I COMEf 




Assuming the air ofa"Srieving' 
nephew, robert warsham eagerly 
booked passage two days later... 




...And one 
week later, 
arrived at 

WARS HAM 

MANOR--AN 
IMPOSING 
STRUCTURE 
SET IN THE 
DISMAL MOORS 
AND FORE- 
BODING 
SWAMPS OF 
ESSEX, ENG- 
LAND... A 
REGION OF 
FOG.TWIUGHT. 

AND 
MYST£RYf 




Robert warsham went to bed that 
night thoroughly convinced of his 
uncle's insanity.' but... 




MR. WAR- 1 BAH.' IT'S JUST COINCIDENCE 
SHAM... DOCTOR f THE WINDOW 
IT SEEMS] MUST HAVEBEE^N OPEN... 
TO BE /THE ANIMAL NEEDED FOOD. 
GLARING UNCLE STRUGGLED... THAT'S 
AT YOU. V THE OMIT WAY IT COULD HAVE 
HAPPENED.' WE'LL SHOOT IT 
TOMORROW.. .NOW LET'S GO 
BACK INSIDE f 



.J* 



BUT NO 
TRACE 
COULD BE 
FOUND OF 
THE WOLF 
THE NEXT 
DAY, NOR IN 
THE WEEKS 
THAT FOL- 
LOWED? 
THINGS 
GRADUALLY 
QUIETED 
OOWN AT 
WARSHAM 
MANOR, 
AND ROBERT 
ASSUMED 
CONTROL 
OF THE 
ESTATE... 



"AND I LEAVE MY ENTIRE ESTATE... MATERIAL 
AND SPIRITUAL TO MY NEPHEW, ROBERT 
WARSHAM f" SIGNED. . . SILAS 
WARSHAM, ESQ. 




HA, HA_SHAY_ THIS IS REALLY )W AND HERE'S A 
THE LIFE X -J * BAUBBLE FOR 

YOUR BEAUTY.MY 
DEARf 




Soon afterwards, the irresponsible nephew 
squandered away his money on parties. foolish 
business and gay escapades^ 



AND A SCANT YEAR LATER, IT WAS NECES- 
SARY FOR HIM TO HAVE MORE MONEY.' ONE 
NIGHT, IN THE LIBRARY OF WARSHAM MANQRj 



LET ME SEE. ..WHERE 
WAS THAT BANK BOOK 
OF UNCLE'S... HELLO/ 




WHY-ITS A BROKEN HALF 
OF A NECKLACE f AND THIS 
DUSTY BOOK 18 UNCLE'S 
DIARY? WELL. ..SO THE SLY 
OLD DOG HAD SOME SEC- 
RETS, EH? WONDER WHAT 
IT SAYS. 




Vincent warsham and hugh 
morrison were both scientists 
both were in love with my 
mother who was then their- 
assistant and unmarried.they 
had been working on a new 
chemical that would prolong 
life.when t he expl osion 

OCCURRED M m. r.H 
ARE YOU HURT'THOSE 
FLYING BITSOFGLASS 
HAVE SCRATCHED 
YOU UPf 





Moaning with despair.morrison drag- 
oed himself uptothe sleeping girl.. 

the chemical must 
have been on those 
bits of glass / you 
did this to me... you 



PLANNED IT THIS WAY/ 
BUT I'LL STILL HAVE 
LUCILLE/ 



GET AWAY? 
YOU HAVE 
BROKEN 
HER 
NECK- 
LACE/ 




Conquering 
his revulsion, 
vincent war- 
sham placed 
his hand on 
the shoulder 
of his friend 
to lead him 
gently away... 
but something 
horrible had 
occurred/ 
hugh morri- 
SON WAS 
DEAD/ IN 
HIS PLACE 
STOOD A 
TERRIBLE, 
GIGANTIC, 
SLAVERING 
BEAST/ 




Fighting for his life, 
vincent, in desperation, 
plunged a surgical 
knife into the mon- 
ster's chest... 




YOUR BLOOD IS CURSED 
FOREVER.VINCENT *AR- 
SHAMf I SHALL COME 
BACK FOHtOU... AT FULL 
MOON WHEN YOU ARE OF 
THE AGE I WAS BEFORE 
THIS CHANGE... AT... 
FULL...L... UNHHHH' 




The rest is uneventful... the police 
disposed of the beast's carcass.and 
listed morrison as missing, refusing 
to believe the strange story that 
was told them. my father changed 
his profession after marrying 
lucille.... and mat and i were born 
seven years apart/ one night.when 
i was 10 years of age . . . 




WE RAN 

TO HELP 

HIM... 

BUT HE 

DIDN'T 

HAVE A 

CHANCE/ 

FATHER 

DIED AT 

FORTY 

FIVE 

YEARS 

OF AGE... 

THE 

SAME 

AGE AS 

HUGH 

MORRISON? 




Mother 
died SOON 

AFTER 
WARDS. 
DURING THE 
MANY YEARS 
THAT FOL- 
LOWED, WE 
ALL BUT 
FORGOT THE 
WARSHAM 
CURSE. VKHAT 
WITH MAT 
MARRIEO. 
AND SEVERAL 
YEARS LATER 
AWIDOWER- 
ANO I A 
BUSINE! 




MANY 
YEARS 
HAD 

FttSSED... 
I HAD 
BECOME 
THE EX- 
ECUTOR 
OF THE 
WARS HAM 
ESTATE 
WHILE MAT 
WORKED FOR 
AN INTER- 
NATIONALLY- 
KNOWN 
EXPORT 
FIRM. WHILE 
HE WAS 
IN AFRICA... 



bHUANA 
NO 60... 

IT DANGEROUS.' 




SO MAT IN HIS 49TH YEAR, STUBBORN TO 
THE END, WALKED UNSUSPECTINGLY INTO 
THE DARK THICKET/ HE HAO FORGOTTEN 
ABOUT THE WEREWOLF OF WARSHAM MANOF 



) ROOWWR 





rtf I 



THAT IS ALL THERE 
THE OLD BOY WAS 
LOONEY ALL RIGHT 
THOSE DEATHS WERE 
ONLY FREAK ACCIDENTS.' 
HA... WHAT NONSENSE .' 
NOTHING'S GOING TO 
HAPPEN TO &£f 




But he was soon to learn 
otherwise.' one night, as he 
was coming home from atrip 
to london. . . 



THIS ROTTEN ENGINE WOULD 
CONK OUT JUST WHEN I'M YARDS 
FROM THE HOUSE.' I.. .WHAT'S 
THAT? 




9 fiOOO- 
WW*W*Rf 



IT...IT CAN'T BE.' I MUST BE 
DREAMING... THE WOLF THAT 
KILLED UNCLE. ...THE SAME 
MARKINGS.. .WHY IT'S STANDING 
UPf RUNNING TOWARDS MET 
YAAAAAAAHHHf/ 




Screaming with terror, Robert warsham 
RAN FOR HIS LIFE.' wmmmmmmarni 



PUFF... PUFF... ANOTHER MOMENT, AND... 
UNCLE SILAS WAS SANE AFTER ALL.' THAT- 
THAT THINS WAS NO ORDINARY ANIMAL .' 
IT WASSyil. . . SOB. . . AND I'VE FALLEN 
HEIR TO IT.' 




GOT TO ESCAPE ? I WON'T 
STAY HERE AND LET/r 
GET ME? I'LL TRAVEL... 
YES.' THAT'S WHAT I'LL 
00... TRAVEL TAR AWAY 
FROM THAT... THAT 
HORROR.' 



SO ROBERT WARSHAM BEGAN A SERIES OF JOURNIES THAT WERE 
TO LAST HIM TWENTY YEARS.' STILL A RICH MAN, HE TRAVELEO 
THROUGH COUNTRY AFTER COUNTRY. . . \7 T |RED.. . CAN'T V. 

KEEP THIS UP... 




ANO FINALLY, BACK IN HIS 
HOME IN MAINE, THE TOR- 
TURED MAN TOOK TO HIS BED 

IN SICK ANGUISH... 



I'M NO BETTER OFF THAN 
UNCLE SILAS? PEOPLE 
THINK I'M CRAZY.' WHY DON'T 
TH£YB£U£V£ H£f HERE IS 
THE DIARY AND THE NECK- 
LACE TO PROVE MY STORY.' 




HAVE YOU ONCE BEEN ^ 

HARMED BY THIS...AH...WERE- 
WOLF? NO, IT'S A FIGMENT 
OF YOUR IMAGINATION <i 

BROUGHT ON BY THOSE 
UNFORTUNATE DEATHS IN 
YOUR FAMILY? WHY DON'T 
YOU CELEBRATE Y0UR45TH 
BIRTH DAY"AT f pfrhap«T 
MY PARTY \ P you're 

TONIGHT? YOU /right nR 
NEED THE | JggJJ 

RELAXATION.' 



That night, at the party. . . 




YOU SEE, T HA... HA... AND FOR 
ROBERT... •^TWENTY YEARS I'VE 
TS I2 0'CL0Ck\BEEN RUNNING 
AWAY FROM A 
DELUSION? HA.HA.. 
TAKE THIS FIEND- 
ISH BOOK... BURN 
IT. . . DON'T EVER 
LET ME SEE IT 
AGAIN/ 



AND NOTHING 
HAS HAPPENED 
TO YOU AFTER 




WHAT A FOOL I'VE 
BEEN? BUT NO MORE? 
I'M GOING TO ENJOY 
MYSELF... HEY ^\ 
WHERE'S THE > 
SHERRY WINE? 
I WANT TO MAKE 
A TOAST f 



IT'S IN THE LIBRARY, 

DEAH? BUT DO 

HURRY BACK. ..CECIL 

IS GOING TO TELL 
YOU ONE OF HIS 
DARUH6 STORIES 
AGAIN. A 




And some minutes later while in the 

LIBRARY.. 





IT CAME FROM 
THE LIBRARY? 




...THIS MUST HAVE BEEN COINCIDENCE 
.. .THINGS LIKE THIS JUST DON'T 
HAPPEN/ THERE ARE NO WERE— " 
WOLVES. . . WARSHAM WAS ILL.. . HE 
RAVED ABOUT HIS CURSE... SHOWED 
ME THIS FANTASTIC DIARY AND PART 
— , OF A WORTHLESS TRINKET... 




But one more incident was 
needed to make our story 

COMPLETE? p 



LOOK. ..THERE'S SOMETHING 
CLENCHED IN THE BEAST'S 
PAWS. . . 





AND AS THE HORRIFIED GUESTS LOOKED AT EACH OTHER, 
THE HOWLING WINO OF A FULL MOONLIT NIGHT 
CRASHEO OPEN THE LIBRARY WINDOWS AND SWIRLED 
EERILY THROUGH THE ROOM... 



What was the terror that lurked in the 
filth ano slime of waters long forgotten' 
walter austin and aorina rollande, very 
much in love, could not answer this question 
had it been asked of them. but when they 
were back to back with a monster that had 
been alive for centuries-and an army of 
the undead-deep within the bowels of the 
earth, they realized that their fate and that 
of the world's hung in balance. a wrong move 
would doom humanity forever to the ghastly 
horror of the 



"KING 

of m LIVING 

DEAD!" 




On a beautiful moonlit night in the large 
cosmopolitan city of budapest, a young 
man and his girl are saying goodnight 

WHEN. . . 



JOHANN...DID 
YOU HEAR SOMETHING? 






IT HAD SPRUNG 
WBHT- 



AS SUDDENLY AS 
FROM THE SHADOWS, THE 
MARISH CREATURE QUICKLY 
SCOOPED UP THE TWO QUIET FORMS 
IN ITS GRUESOME ARMS AND MELT- 
ED MYSTERIOUSLY INTO THE NIGHTf 




Sometime later, in a weird, tomb- like 
cavern in an undisclosed part of the 

CITY... I •— ■ 

1 SO-f TWO MORE "RECRUITS" FOR 
MY ARMY OF WALKING-DEAD? HA HA... 
EXCELLENT.' THROW THAT ONE INTO 
THE PIT... ANO PLACE THE GIRL HERE 
ON THIS TABLE f 



*y 



^y 



THAT...THAT THING 
KILLED MY JOHANN- 

AND NOW. ..YOU WANT 
TO KILL ME f I-I CAN 

SEE IT ON YOUR 
FACEf LET ME GO-? 



OU T| 



SCREAM ALL YOU 
LIKE. MY DEAR? 
THERE IS NO ONE 
HERE TO HELP YOU- 
EXCEPT MY S£MAMrS~\ 
ANDTHEY...HA.HA... 
ARE 0£4D.'H&,HlL- 




YOUR FACE STIFFENS.- > 
YOUR EYES BULGE-DO YOU 
FEEL THE EFFECTS OF THE 
POISON SO SOON, LITTLE 
ONE-? HAVE NO FEAR.- IT 
WILL NOT PAIN YOU MUCH 
LONGER-' HA.HA... 




GOOD? SHE IS DEAD? WHAT MY SERVANTS 
DO WITH THEIR HANOS, I ACCOMPLISH 

WITH THIS CHEMICAL.' THEY DIE OUICKLYf 
NOW PLACE HER BODY WITH THAT OF 

THE OTHERS, MY PET, SO THAT SHE 
WILL SOON BE LIKE YOU f 



,*~-^ 



The thing picked up the body of the 
unfortunate girl and threw it into 
an underground pit filled with sul- 
furous smoke and a strange flickering 
blue fire that did not burn like ordi- 
nary flame? moments later... 



From out of that pit, rose corpse after 
corpse-shrunken, withered—horribly 
transformed...with a new kind of life... 
monsters from the beyonof 





The seconds fled into minutes, into hours, 
the hours ripened into days ...and on one 
particular day, some two weeks later... 
adrina rollande, world famous ballerina, 
just off the boat from a tour.was greeted 
by her fiance, walter austen... 



The young man was a rep- 
resentative FOR HIS AMERICAN 
EXPORT FIRM IN BUDAPEST, 
AND SINCE THEIR RESPECTIVE 
CAREERS HAD MADE IT IMPOS- 
SIBLE FOR BOTH TO BE TO- 
GETHER FOR LONG PERIOOS 
OF TIME BEFORE THEY GOT 
MARRIED.IT WAS NATURAL 
POR THEM TO RUSH AWAY... 





It was at this moment 
that three gruesome 
forms slowly separated 
from the deep shadows 
of the house. and... 



WALTER--BEHIND YOU? 
FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE? 




Before Walter coulo 
put up a struggle, he 
was struck from 

BEHIND? 




Somehow, Walter managed to 
break free and hurl himself 
away from the monsters? 



THIS HAS TO BE PART OF A 
HORRIBLE DREAM? THOSE... 
CREATURES CAN'T BE REAL-f 

l-I'VE GOT TO STOP THEMf 
THEY'RE TAKING ADRINA AWAY- 
MUST FOLLOW FROM BEHIND.. 



Gathering up his strength .walter shad- 
owed the walking dead througv back 
streets until the grotesque fljjres came 
to a yawning sewer near the outskirts 

OP THE CITY_ r— ~ "! 

1^ =J T-THEY'RE GOING 

INTO IT ? WHY WOULD THEY 
DO THAT? IVE GOT TO 
FIND OUTf 




Walter lowered himself into the 
forbidding darkness of the sewer, 
thus starting on the most fantas- 
tic journey of all time? crawling 
past the roaring turbo-electric 
dynamoes of the concrete dams, he 
came to the oldest part of the 

SYSTEM... 

THEY WENT INSIDE THAT 

'CONDEMNED PASSAGEWAY... IT 
LOOKS ROTTED? GOT TO BE 
CAREFUL... , 




Entering the stinking labyrinths of slime, 
the american waded through neck-high pools 
of indescribable filth? colonies of huge rats 
gibbered and soueaked their hate-filled 
protests against this intrusion of their 
domain ..whirls op water rushed aimlessly 
through the garbage and debris clotted into 
inter-locking meshes of dirty oozc 




The passageway now turned down- 
ward AT A 45* ANGLE, SINKING DEEPER 
AND DEEPER INTO THE BOWELS OF THE 
EARTH .' FOR WHAT SEEMED LIKE HOURS, 
WALTER PUSHEO FORWARD, ACCOMPA- 
NIED ALWAYS BY THE SCAMPERINGS OF 
SLITHERING MONSTROSITIES AND PLOP- 
PING GURGLES OF ANCIENT CESSPOOLS 
LONG FORGOTTEN... 



There- -upon a cliff overlooking unbelievable 
depths-was a cavern carved out of molten 
rock -a veritable bridge to another world 
perched upon the sheer brink of hellf 





And within the cavern._ 



THAT HYPODERMIC- 
GET AWAY? YOU'RE 



ONE SHOT 
OF THIS J 

FLUID, AND 

YOU WILL 

FOREVER* 






But the madman was pos- 
sessed WITH A DEMON'S 
STRENGTH f OROPPING THE HYPO- 
DERMIC, HE GRABBED WALTER. 
AND A TERRIFIC STRUGGLE 
BEGAN? THE AMERICAN, HOW- 
EVER, REACHED OUT FOR A VIAL 
FROM A NEARBY TABLE. AMD- 





YES, LOOK? THERE IS NO MORE NEEO 
TO DISGUISE MYSELF' I AM NOT A 
PLEASANT SIGHT, AM I? YET, I WAS 
HUMAN LIKE YOURSELVES... ONCE- 
LONG AGO ...WHEN THE WORLO WAS 
YOUNG - 




THEN THE EARTH THAT BOUND ME 
WITHIN ITS GRASP. SHIFTED .'I WAS 

F REE.. FREE ' ONCE ON THE SURFACE, 
I KILLED A MORTAL... USED HIS BODY 

TO OBSERVE YOUR PRESENT-DAY 
SOCIETY --IT HAS NOT CHANGED MUCH 

FROM THEN-YES, IT WAS EASY FOR ME 
TO ESTABLISH A NEW IDENTITY...HERE.. 
YOU SEE A NEW WORLD-AN ARMY 

OF LIVING DEAD-PRODUCTS OF 
MY WISDOM- 



THE SURFACE PEOPLE BURIED ME ALIVE HERE. 
IN THIS CAVERN... FOR EONS OF TIME, I LAY 
IMPRISONED IN THIS TOMB OF DIRT AND ROCK.. 
UNABLE TO DIE BECAUSE OF THE LIFE-GIVING 
FUMES OF THE PIT...DAMNED BECAUSE OF MY 
PRACTICE OF "EVIL MAGICL/3W CALLED IT„. 



J. 



•Mf/l 



-FASHIONED AFTER Mf 
OWN EXISTENCE...AND READY 
TO CONQUER THE OUTSIDE 
WORLD f YES... YOU WILL PAY 
FOR MY AGELESS TORMENT- 
YOU WILL ALL PAY.' 



WALTER _WATCH 
OUT.' IT-IT'S 
COMING FOR US? 



/.' 



"*'} 



«H<; 



*&.. 






>H». 



The courageous American 
hcwever.grabbed a puck- 
ering torch, and.. 




The monster, seeing that its 
intended victims were to be 
spared.uttered a piercing 
shriek? from the dark shadows 
of the cavern's walls, the 
horrible corpses of the dead 
loosened themselves from 
their resting places like so 
many giant bats and quickly 
pursued the humans* 




Back past the filthy whirlpools 
and the colonies of rats ran the 
young couple... and always behino 
them was that weird horde.' 



Stumbling back toward the entrance of the 
"underworld", walter used every last remain- 
ing ounce of his strength to move the boul- 
der that supported the framework of the 
passageway through which the creatures must 

DOME/ 




; The floor of the pas- 
• sageway ouaked.. and an 
: ominous grating noise 
i increased to a rumbling 
| thunder .' the vibrations* 
| of the rhythmic foot- 
steps of the hellish host 
! have loosened the mouldy 
i framework of the already 
, weakened structure ? 




; Instantaneously, a giant cess- 
; pool of filth regurgitated over 
i the unfortunates, drowning 
i those who had remaineo behind? 




A FEW SECONDS LATER, A BUBBLE 
OR TWO OF YELLOWISH SCUM MARKED 
THE SURFACE, ONLY TO BE REPLACED 
AFTERWARDS BY THE ULTIMATE 
CALMNESS OF TOTAL OEATHf 




Moments afterwards, as the numbed couple 
broke through to the surface, they found 
that it was morning in the cityf 

walter -a 7" yes, my darling? they 
s it all \ ( have gone back to the hell 
over? / > that spawned them..and 
never to return f there's 
only you and me now — and 
love-for eternity.' 





CANT WAIT FOR THE MLEVAraR TO 
0>Mff DOWN- I'LL RUN THE S'X 'LIGHTS' 

— — ■ «= — » -* — i 

THAT'S THE MRJ10RT0N I 
was tsujs' you ABOUT! HE'S 
8UNMH' CAUSE HE'S LATE/ 





iHgLUi'.'. I'M SORRY 
I'M lATM/e 



THERE IS NO EXPLANATION/ YOU'RE LATE? 
DELIBERATELY LATE.' YOU DID IT TO EX- 
ASPERATE ME/ YOi/ KNOW I'VE GOT 
LAMB CHOPS FOR SUPPER, IN THE OVEN/ 
NOT ONLY DO I HAYS TO COOK, CLEAN. 
AND WORK FOR YOU, BUT I HAYS TO PUT 
UP WITH ALL YOUR WICKED, MALICIOUS 

TRICKS/ 



BUT HELEN, IT'S THE 
FIRST TIME I'VE BEEN 
LATE IN A YEAR! 




LOOK AT THATmPERf LOOK HOW CRUMPLED 
IT IS/ HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I TOLD YOU 
I WANT TO READ THE PAPER FIRST.' 




AND 13 THIS WHERE YOU PUT YOUR OVERCOAT 1 . 
IS THAT WHY I KEEP THE HOUSE CLEAN ' 
—FCR YOU 7V THROW YOUR DIRTY OVER- 
"■ > ■ ■ . . . ^ COAT ALL OV ER THE FURNITURE* 

HgL£\ ~-E COAT'S MOT 
D-RTY... I 





£j HALF HOUR LATE?. 



THANK GOD 3Ht* \ 

LEAVING... IF Z \ 

HMARP HMR S&Ct -4 
ANOTHER ANNUTE. 

xwouLDGO/fibr ; 



" AN? IF YOU THINK I'M STAYING 
HSRJT ANOTHER AAINUTE WITH A 
NUMBSKULL LIKE YOU.YOU'RE CRAZIER 
THAN I THINK YOU ARM [—AND YOU 
KNOW HOW CRAZY THAT IS/ 




/ 



THE* 



lORTUy AFTBf?-- 



THBB£'S NOTHING WRONG WITH 
ThtSe LAMB CHOPS! WHAT WAS 
SHe COMPLAINING ABOUT { 
FOOLISH QUESTION! WHAT DOSS 

6HK PVER COMPLAIN ABOUT! 








{JNSIDE--J 





NEXT EVENl/VG..., 



THERE'S HELEN,' NOW TO 1 I IF SHE ONLY KNEW WHERE 
TRAIL HER TO THE SUBWAY 1 \SHE'S REALLY GONG, SHE 



SMART OF ME TO GET FRANKlB T WITHOUT BEING SPOTTED! -\ I WOULDN'T HURRY LIKE THAT!\ 
TO PUNCH MY TIME CARD! 
THAT FIFTEEN MINUTES MAHO/M\ 
QV£S ME A PERFECT AUBl! 






HELEN ALWAYS STANDS AT THE FRONT OF THE W AH, SHE'S AT THE VERY EDGE OF THE 
PLATFORM„.SHE UKES GETTING A SEAT, BUT ^PLATFORM! SINCE IT IS RUSH HOUR... «' 
TONIGHT} SHELL BE 'A TRIFLE DlS APPOINTED 1 . 'Jf A LITTLE COMMOTION— A LITTLE PUSHING, 

IS ONLY NATURAL? 



L^M, 



I 1 



c 



'Jtr 





^WORTLY AFTE? 



r*.i I NEVER SEEN ANY- 
U BODY SO MANGLED TO 

PlSCeS IN MV UFEf 
SH£ AIN'T A WOMAN ANY- 
MORE— -SHE'S a 




l/kjEANWHILE, AS THE LOCAL M0V*3 
THROUGH THE TUBES— 

1J2W1. UNQ&5?W_WH*T$_ CAUSING 




JMJTE5 LAT 



*fe 



THS NOSE DOESNT GO 
[AWAY...IT'S LOUDER! W-WHAT 
^CAN IT BE? 2 CANT HEAR 
iing but -me NOISE... 
JUST THE NOISE.' 
CL. WELL WE NEXT 
\gm K>%_ ' STATION'S MIHE! 
{tkM ^W- MAYBE IPX GET 
JOUT OF THE SUB- 
YAY t ITU DIS- 
APPEAR f 



tor is. 



BUT NOW ITS WORSE/ THE 
TRAIN'S GONe.VZT ITS AS i~ 
THE TRAINS EVEN CLOSER 

THAN BEFORE.' 



R** 



RR 



THANK GOODNESS. XM \ 
HOME/ I CAN TAKE SOME/) 
THING TO RELIEVE THAT *?5 
HORRIBLE ROARING NOISE.' 
HOW'LL X HEAR THE' TELE' 
PHONE WHEN THE POLICE 
CALL ABOUT HELEN \ 



f 



w, 





WHERE ARE KU GOING, HARRY— WITHOUT 



THE NOSE! The NOISE! A SUBWAY 
TRAIN.' I CAN SEE IT! THERE IT iS- 
COMJNG FOR ME 





HARRY DEAD'.FBLL 
FROM THE ROOF'. BUT 
HOW I WHAT WAS 
Hff 00/N3 ON THE 
ROOF* 



we dcn'Tknow, 
mrs hortcn— 
eveRygcov 

HEARD HIM 
SCREAMING, ANO 
SAW niM FALL, BUT 
NOBODY knows what] 

HE WAS SCGEAWNO 
ABOUT.' 






WHERE'S MARGIE, 
T02AV? I WANT My FUR COAT 
BACX— 1 ONLY LEMT IT TO • i 
HER FOR A DATE, AMD NOWy^ 
S^E'S NOT • "^ 



sM 




NO HOPING* ISN'T 
THAT FUNNY { THEN 
MARGIE OED THE 
SA Vlf DAY AS MY 
HARRY, AND AAV 
COAT WAS ON HSR 



DOUBLE TROUBLE 



THE TINY narrow-gauge train puffed around 
the final curve aa it snaked its way through the 
Jungle and the sprawled shacks of Pinel No. 6 
came into view. 

A man stood in the clearing called a station, mop- 
ping his face from which the sweat ran off in long 
rivulets. He shook his head in relief as the train 
rattled to a stop before him. 

"You're Ranee Macklin, aren't you?" he called, 
"Thought you'd never get here." 

"I'm Hank Bache,"ne continued, "why you'd want 
a job out here is beyond me. You must be nuts!" 

A battered straw hat, identifiable as the train 
hand, suddenly turned in surprise and stared at tho 
two men. "Hey!" he said, "are you guys brothers? 
You look like twins! I thought I was seein' double 
for a minute!" 

The men laughed and looked at each other ap- 
praisingly. "You know," smiled Bache, he's got 
something there. Since we look like brothers how 
about kunking in with me. Come on. I'll show you 
where it Is." 

They crossed the steaming clearing and headed 
toward a shack gasping for a little shade under a 
lone palm tree. 

"One of thes«days I'll gel out of here!" Bache 
said, "I hate this place! I hate the jungle! Just 
wait till you've been here as long as I have and 
you'll know what I mean." 

They entered the battered building and Macklin 
tossed his gear on the floor of the simply furnished, 
single room. A couple of iron bedsteads, a rickety 
table, two chaii* and a smoke-blackened kerosene 
lamp completed its furnishings. 

"How long have you been here, anyway?" asked 
Macklin, hauling out a huge mosquito net. 

"Six years," snapped Bache. "Six years of this!" 

Macklin lit a cigarette and looked up. "Cant see 
it," he said, "I haven't been home in twenty years. 
Getting out means nothing tr- me. I've got a twenty- 
room house and two hundred acres back home.' So 
what?" 

"Now I know you're crazy," said Bache. staring. 
"Come on, III take you down to the office and intro- 
duce you to the others." 

Aa the hot, steaming weeks went by Macklin and 
Baehe became close ftiends. They had the same' 
likes and dislikes, they even thought alike. They 
might very well have been twins except for one 
thing. Bache wanted to leave and Macklin wanted 
to stay. 

Little by little Bache found himself becoming 
obsessed with the thought of that twenty-room 
house and those two hundred acres that Macklin 
didn't want . . . that would be salvation to him. More 
and more he questioned Macklin about what it was 
like, where it was, how it-looked. He couldn't help 
himself. 

One hot night they sat ia the recreation shack 



trying to keep cool on drinks that only made them 
hotter. Bache looked across the table at Ranee 
Macklin and spoke. 

"Woll, here's to getting out of this stinking 
jungle! And flere's to... where did you say that 
estate of yours was?" 

Macklin, slightly drunk, wavered In his tilth? 
and beckoned confidentially. "Come here, Hank, I 
want t-y show you something. You're the only on* 
who cares what happens to me, so I'm going to let 
you see something. Come here!" 
. Macklin pulled a tattered bunch of papers from 
inside his shirt and waved them in the air in front 
of him. "See these." he giggled. "They're a ticket 
to a life of ease and comfort, but who wants it! I 
hate the thought of the place!" 

Bache snapped to attention. "That's the deed. 
huh?" 

"Yeah, that's the deed, my Identification, the 
works. That's worth a hundred thousand bucks! 
But what do I care about 'dough ! You ought to be 
satisfied like me!" 

Bache leaped to his feet, scarlet anger coloring 
his face. "Cut that out!" he snapped. "Why should 
you hnve all that and not..', aw what's the usel I 
gotta go!" 

Macklin stared at the retreating figure stupidly 
and shook his head. "Now what can be eating him?" 
he said, amazed. 

Back at the shack, Bache threw himself angrily 
down on the bed. "Why don't I ever get a break like 
that?" he thought, "I'd be out of here before. . . . 
Blazes! We look like twins! I wonder if there Isn't 
some way to get rid of that guy?" 

For the next few weeks things went on as usual 
until one day as Bache crossed the clearing a streak 
of color glided across his path. He took one look 
and his hand went to his holster. He was staring 
at the dread coral snake, the most deadly of its 
species. His hand dropped to his side as a thought 
came to his mind. Looking cautiously about ha 
stooped and grasped the snake gingerly by the back 
of its neck, crosMd to the hut and strode to Mack- 
lin's bed. Flinging back the covers he deposited his 
burden on the sheet, pulled the blanket into place 
and carefully tucked it beneath the mattress. The 
look on his face was not pleasant to see. 

A little later he casually crossed the clearing and 
went to look for Pepe, the half-breed guide. He 
found him, a cigarette dangling languidly from his 
mouth, lying beneath a palm tree. 

Bache stared at him and rubbed Ms chin specu- 
latively. "Pepe," he said, "get me to the coast and 
III give you five hundred dollars." 

Pepe puffed on his cigarette without moving. 
"So?" he said softly, "we leave by the river. I be 
ready tonight. Meet me at beeg rock. I feex every- 
thing." 

That night, chow finished, Bache and 



•trolled back to their shack. Macklin pulled the 
door open and they went in. "By God, I'm tired," he 
yawned. "Me for the hay!" 

He headed for the bed as Bache suddenly tensed 
and stiffened. A strange look crossed his face as 
Macklin sat down and began unlacing his boot. 

Macklin looked up. "Say," he said, "are you all 
right, Hank? Anything wrong?" 

There was a sudden movement beneath the covers 
and a bright-colored head darted from beneath 
them, drew back and struck. Macklin leaped as 
though he had been touched by a red-hot iron. He 
rose to his feet, his features writhing in pain, and 
strove .to reach his gun. The muscles of his face 
contorted even more as he tried to speak. "Hank," 
he grunted, "look out! A . . . coral . . . snake . . . 
kill him ... he " 

There was a crash as his body fell to the floor. 
The swift-acting poison had completed it* deadly 
work in less than a minute. Ranee Macklin was 
dying. 

Bache stared coldly at his fallen comrade, then 
swiftly crossed the room scarcely heeding the snake 
which had slipped from the bed and was gliding 
from the hut Quickly he stooped and felt within 
the dying man's shirt. Impatiently he ripped the 
buttons away and at last found what he wanted, 
the tattered bundle of papers. 

Macklin watched him through glazing eyes, un- 
able to even call for help. 

Bache sneered, "I'm going to have that house, 
Macklin, and that land! You had your chance and 
didn't take it! Now I'll have mine! There'll be no 
more of your gloating, Macklin! Meet your new 
•elf!" 

Without a backward glance, clutching the pre- 
cious papers, Bacne left the shack. Cautiously he 
crossed the clearing and slid into the jungle. Down 
the moonlit path he sped to freedom and a life of 
ease. There it was, the river that would carry him 
to safety. He heaved a sigh of relief as he broke 
through the last remaining bushes and found the 
Indian waiting for him in a small launch- 
Hank Bache stirred restlessly in the huge arm- 
chair and stared into the fire. Six months had 
passed since the night he had fled down the river. 
It hadn't been as easy as he thought. His boat had 
been smashed to bits, caught in the treacheroua 
rapids of the river. Pepe had -been drowned and 
only a miracle had saved his own life. 

Vividly he pictured the weeks in the jungle fight- 
ing his way to the coast. Once again he relived 
those last hours and saw himself staggering into 
the mission courtyard to be found by the friendly 
monks and nursed back to health. 

He smiled with the smug look of a man well sat- 
isfied with himself. He was a respected landowner 
now. A man of standing in the community. His 
jungle days could Lj forgotten. . 

He rose to his feet and headed for the doorway. 
In the short time he had been in the house he had 
not even had time to fully explore all the rooms. He 
decided this would be a good time to finish his care- 
ful check. The more he learned about Macklin and 
his possessions the safer he would be. 

For a start he chose a small room on the third 
flooi, tutked under the eaves. He hadn't been in 
this one at all. Apparently it had been ased as a 
storeroom. Odd pieces o( furniture stood against the 
walls and to one side was a large desk. 

Throwing open a vUdew to let out the musty 



smell, he turned his attention to the desk and its 
drawers. The first one produced nothing more than 
a few old bills, the second proved more interesting. 
Tucked away at the back was a small envelope con- 
taining some yellowed snapshots and negatives. 

Opening them he found pictures of Ranee Mack- 
lin with his arm around a beautiful girl. From her 
clothes he judged they had been taken around 1927. 

"Wonder who she was?" he thought, "I'd better 
burn those before anyone else sees them. You never 
could tell, someone might spot the difference be- 
tween us. One slip and. ..." 

How it happened, he never knew. He had moved 
over to the window and was carefully applying a 
match to the pictures and negatives when there was 
a sudden flare. With a curse he dropped them. A 
gust of wind and the. burning photographs had 
scattered about the room. Within a few momenta 
the place was .a blazing inferno. 

Like a madman he dashed down the stain, 
grabbed the telephone and mouthed the words, 
"FIRE! FIRE!" into it. Was his new-found wealth 
and ease to come to naught? 

In great fear he sped back to the burning room 
and ineffectually tried to smother the flames. It 
couldn't be! Not after what he had been through! 

The clang of the fire engines brought him back 
to sanity. Perhaps everything would be all right. 
He relaxed again as the firemen armed with hose 
and axes thronged in and took over. 

It was the work of a few minutes to put the 
blaze out. Bache mopped his brow in relief. He had 
been really frightened. His thoughts were inter- 
rupted by the crash of the axes. The firemen were 
ripping out the walls. "Had to do that," he thought, 
"never can tell when a fin is really out." A few 
dollars to fix an attic room didn't bother him. His 
house! His house, was safe! 

A sharp, excited cry made him Spin around. The 
firemen were gathered around an opening in the 
wall that appeared to lead to another room. 

"What the biases is this?" he thought. Hurrying 
over he peered into the dim opening and saw what 
they were all staring At. He shook his head. No! It 
couldn't be! But it was! There lying on the floor 
was the skeleton of a woman. Somehow it had a 
familia<- look, but why should a skeleton look 
familiar? Then came recognition.. 

It was the clothes ! They were the clothes of the 
girl in the photographs that had started all this. 
Now in one great rush came the explanation of why 
Ranee Macklin had never wanted to come home. 
He had been afraid of the grisly secret hidden in 
his attic. 

He stared stupidly around him and realised/what 
the others were thinking. "But ... but ... I," he 
started to say and then subsided. 

"Better come along with us," said a fireman, and 
with head bent he allowed himself to be led away. 

The trial was short, the evidence conclusive and 
the sentence direct. Hank Bache, now Ranee Mack- 
lin laughed harshly as he stared at the walls of his 
cell in the state prison. He was to die for the mur- 
der committed by the man he had himself killed. 
Poetic justice, if he confessed he would be held for 
the murder of Macklin. Either way death was the 
payoff. 

He looked up, squared his shoulders and strode to 
the door of the cell. "Hey, guard!" he called. "Get 
me the warden. I have something to Ull him." After 
all aanf—iost la good for the souL 
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tSSXL £«- D ^, H ~ ° F 0ARKEST EVIL COMES THE GRAHKU, LEGENDARY BEAST OF HORROR WHO 
^tc T £ E t ^«°J^ HUMAN TORM SEAR C» IN G FOR HIS PREY. HE STRIKES TERROR TO THE 
ufe r^S-» .S^Jf"? HAVE HEARD HIS NAME AND BRINGS AWFUL DOOM TO THOSE WHO CROSS 
HIS GHOULISH PATH. MANY HAVE TRIED TO DRIVE HIM BACK TO THE REALM OF OARKNESS DE- 
FYING THE FRIGHTFUL DEATH THAT AWAITS HE WHO WOULD DEFY . DARKNESS. DE 

. *THE MONSTER FROM THF PIT.'" 



THE EDITORIAL ROOMS OF A NEWSPAPER IN A 
LARGE EASTERN CITY... 

MANIAC KILLER STILL AT' 
LARGE— CITY IN TERROR. 
SOME HEADLINE. 1 THINK 
THE COPS ARE BUILDING 
THIS ONE UP? 



NO, CHARLIE, 
I SAW ONE OF 
THE VICTIMS--- 
WAS AWFUL f 



&l 



t& 



;\ 



r 



m /yi 



WELL, I GOT MY JOB DONE. 
I'M NOT WORRYING ABOUT 
MANIACS. I'M GOING HOME 
AND GET SOME SHUT-EYE. 



WATCH OUT ON 
YOUR WAY HOME. 
AFTER THE ARTICLE 
\YOU WROTE, THE 
KILLERlL BE 
AFTER YOU. HE WAS 
LAST HEARD OF 
THIS VERY AREA! 





A FEW MINUTES LATER, CHARLEY HURRIES ALONG THE 
GLOOMY, F OG FILLED STREETS NEAR THE OFFICES... 

BRRf THIS FOG SEEMS TO 
SEEP INTO YOUR BONES- MAKES 
ME FEEL AS THOUGH I'M BEING, 
WATCHED! 




THEN.FROMOUTOFTHE SHADOWS LEAPS A 
FIGURE OF TERROR. FROM IT EMINATES THE 
PUTRIQ SMEL L OF TH E GRAVE 

Ah Ah ' 




ifS NOT A MANIAC...THIS THING 
IS NOT FROM THIS WORLD f 
HEL Pf HEL Pr A AAA**K... 




AS THE THING OF TERROR DRAINS THE REPORT- 
ERS LIFE, HIS FRIGHTENED CRY BRINGS 
OFFICER CZERNY TO THE SCENE- 




SOMEBODY IS 
BEING 
ATTACKED.. 
THERE HE 




NO-NO- DON'T GO AFTER 
HIM... NOT HUMAN, WILL 
KILLYOU...I 




NOW TAKE IT EASY, I'LL GET 
YOU COMFORTABLE AND CALL' 
AN AMBULANCE. YOU'LL BE ALL| 
RIGHT. BUT FIRST I'VE GOT TO . 
CALL HEADQUARTERS. 



IT'S TOO LATE.. . 
I'M DYING... COPS 
WON'T DO ANY 

GOOD... BEAST 
FROM OUT OF 

DARKNESS.- 
OHH._ 




THE MARK OF GRAHKUf IT CAN'T BE 7 THE LAST 
ONE WAS RETURNED TO THE EVIL PLACE IT 
CAME FROM GENERATIONS AGO" f MMH 




HE WAS TELLING 
THE TRUTH. FROM 
THE BLACKNESS OF 
THE UNKNOWN HE 
MET HIS DEATH, BUT 
WHO WILL BELIEVE 
ME IF I TELL THEM? 
THEY WILL THINK I 
AM CRAZY f 



For two days czerny kept still, then... 
unable to keep quiet any longer he 
told his story at heaoquarters... 



WHEN I WAS A CHILD IN TRANS- 
YLVANIA I HEARD OF SUCH 
BEASTS. THEY ASSUME HUMAN 
FORM TO GET THE BLOOD NECES- 
SARY TO KEEP THEM ALIVE. LIKE 

THE VAMPIRE, THEY ARE DOOMEDj 

TO A LIVING DEATH . 



ITS TRUE I TELL YOU. HE 
MUST BE SENT BACK BEFORE 
HE KILLS OTHERS. HE MUST 
BE SENT BACK FOR GOOD. 




As CZERNY HURRIES HOME 
A FIGURE SUDDENLY STEPS 
FROM THE DARKNESS TO CON- 
FRONTHIM. 



I SHOULD NEVER 
HAVE SPOKEN. I KNEW THEY 
WOULDN'T BELIEVE A WORD. 
I...YII? WHO'S 
THAT 





I COULDN'T TALK BACK AT HEAD- 
QUARTERS. BUT I BELIEVE YOU. 
REMEMBER.I.TOO.AM TRANSYL- 
VANIAN BY DESCENT. I ALSO HAVE 
HEARD TALES OF THE GRAHKU' 




AND I'LL HELP YOU Dc Tl 

#GOOD, COME HOME' 
WITH ME. IN MY 
FAMILY WE HAVE A 
BOOK WHICH TELLS 
HOW TO DESTROY 
THIS ABOMINATION. 
A FORBIDDEN VOL- 
UME WHICH HAS 
PASSED DOWN TO 
US FROM FORGOT- 
>TEN GENERATIONS. 



lIDDL-J 






AT CZERNY"S HOUSE THEY PORE 
OVER THE FORBIDDEN BOOK 
FILLED WITHTHE UNUTTERABLE 
SECRETS OF THE GRAHKU... , 



HERE IT ISf WITHW THIS BOOK 
THIS INFORMATIONfFRGHTENSMEj 
WE WILL DESTROY/SUCH KNOW- 

THE GRAHKU.UBW LEDGE SHOULO 
BE BURNED.' 



THESE THEN ARE THE 
THINGS WHICH WE MUST 
HAVE TO MAKE THAT 
WHICH WILL PROTECT 
US FROM THE GRAHKU. 




An hour later, they put aside the 
ancient formula and get ready 
the next step. . 



FOR 



NOW HE WILL NOT 
BE ABLETOTOUCHj 
US. WE ARE 
SAFE. ARE 
YOU READY 
TO GO TO 
THE CEME-' 
TERY WHERE, 
THE RE- 
PORTER 
IS BURIED?, 



YES, BUT DO 
NOT BE TOO SURE 
OF PROTECTION. THE 
GRAHKU IS POWERFUL 
AND 
J5EADLYJ 



'it*. 



^4 



.ANO THROWN I 
BACK TO THE SLIME A 
FROM WHENCE HE 
CAME... PERHAPS./ 




HORTLY AFTER MIDNIGHT, THE PAIR REACH 
THE CEMETERY WHERE THE VICTIM OF THE 
GRAH KU LIES BURIEO.. ■ f 



ff AH. I HAVE BROKEN THE 
'LOCK. LET US ENTER 
QUICKLY. , 



YES.THE QUICKER 
THE BETTER. 




^THISf! ■ 


r GRUSZY-GRUSZY, 
^HAT ARE YOU 
Tfcrl DOING ? y 


wQUnfc^L 


sgjiv 


4W^p 




Qis 








^^-^^vs 


^m .^^fl 


\ \ \ 





GRUSZYf ARE YOU 
MAD? LET HIM GOf 






(Mo 

r 



)MENTS LATER 6RUSZY RE- 
GAINS HIS SELF CONTROL... 



IT-IT WAS THIS CREEPY 
ATMOSPHERE THAT GOT ME. 
I... I LOST MY HE AD... HE'LL 
BE ALL RIGHT IN AWHILE 
LET'S FIND THE GRAVE. 






The next day officer czerny was found in 
the open grave, an expression of tortu red 

HORROR ETCHED ON HIS FACE... | yp ; P00p 

THAT'S THE WORK OF "YCZERNY. PERHAPS HE 
THE MANIAC.ALL RIGHT. ./ KNEW TOO MUCH. THE 

POOR CZERNY. -ry ^MURDERER MUST BE 

CAUGHT. THE HONOR OF THE 
FORCE IS AT STAKE 




HOW MANY MORE 
LIVES WILL BE 
SNUFFED OUT BY 
THE EVIL GRAHKU, 
SAFE IN HIS HUMAN 
DISGUISE AS S6T. 
GRUSZY. BEFORE 
HE IS ONCE MORE 
SENT TO THE PIT 
OF EVIL WHICH 
SPAWNED HIM ''WHO 
WILL BE THE NEXT 
TO DEFY HIM AND 
WHAT WILL HAP- 
PEN? NONE CAN 
TELL 




ALL TIME FAVORITES-SMASH VALUES 



COULD YOU USE SI, OOO. 000.00? 
i u 
i »• 



We < l*. I. Hand 
M.ll 
■ ••l.l 
Ikx . I..,...,. I 



BUT W[ CAN MAKS 
YOU J«l»lTHY WITH 

HIP POCKET 
GYM 



WIIOHS 
OMIT 

I ' • :oi. 




Put On Tea. Off 

PAukI* I.' 

•M AMIIICA USIt 

Mir rocKCT otmi 

Among ih« M' 

America* o' Iho l«|( 
lave* yean you'll Imd 
• Ian ol HIP POCKEI 
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«».in HIP POCKII 
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FREE 
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C-mpl.UlookofH.*hK 
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First Tim* Special Offor 

$3.95 there's no 

Postpaid MAGIC, NO 
l*&2ss M MIRACLES— 

Mil* POCKET GYM helps bom 
stout and skinny people Using 
scientific and fneccat prin- 
ciples, it helps th» body h*lp 
itself >.y automatically eJiust- 
mg lo ynv* strength *nd 
ability. You do no* h*ve io 
be Mr. America — evtn chil- 
dren c#" ow if 

SO SIMPII! SO EASY! 
No n«il.rr\; or* wall*. — no 
crawling on floors — Of swing- 
ing ffom ceiling;' No length, 
correspondent* cou'sp. Ale* 
m.nvlts • dry .n * leiy iM«t 
way r.ds you ot thai tun 
down, tired lerling' 

• »-<o-n*T>*ndcd by Ovfr H«il 
M-il.on Prop'*' Hundreds ol 
Thousands ol users d«.'"'i 
past 25 years without one 
word Or Advertising! 

• 0u>tdi Hr-ltt- in VMrrcrs 
Hospitals* HIP POCKET GYM 
is ustd m Vegetans Hospi- 
tals. 

• Sr .«nt.fif *ll v Construed 
H.P POCKET GYM is m«.de 
of pvrr.' netura.1 rubber *Kat 
actually improwi w.iS jg»< 
ll is to light *.nd comp«i. 
you can lake it wherever 
you go' 

S Day M«n«y lack Guarantees 



ALL AMERICAN 
JACKET 



Play PRO BASEBALL 




Ideal profession*-! 
style warm-up jacket. 
Beau'ifully tailored 
satin. Contrasting col- 
ored s'eeve panels 
knitted collar, wrists, 
waistband. Warm lin- 
ing. Weather-sealed! 
Great* for sport 
school, any time or 
place Colors: Scarlet 
& Wh,r e . Royal Blue 
& Cold. Royal Blue & 
While; Maroon & 
Gold; Kelly & 
Orange.) Boys' sizes 
6 20 — $6.95. Men's 
sizes 34-48 — $8 95 
FREE. Your own ini- 
tials on your jacket 1 



VOLUNTARY 
PITCHING : BATTINO 
BASE RUNNING 
SOMETHING DIFFERENT TO DO: 

Run Your Own World Series at 
Home — Great Idea for Teen- 
Ager Parlies — Fast Eiciting Fun 
lor Adults- - 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT TO GIVE: 

Birthday. .Hosiers. Student Pres- 
ents. Parly Prizes — 

Complete with Rule Book, Score Pad, 

Ball. Base-Runners 

Endorsed by members ol O'gani/ed 

Baseball 

Action, Exciting Situation* 
Close Decisions as in Big Leagues 

A challano* io oataoall lani. youir. or adult 



FORMERLY 
NOW ONLY 



$5.00 
S3.9S 



TAKING THE COUNTRY BY STORM 




"llttlm Wo.af.r • RADIO SET 



Compact in lire but big in results. The open trpe 
detector permit! Adjustments to be made to the 
finest daoree. This »et includes the Pfcilmc'e 
Supec-eenst.va Crystal »hich iw.ft, quiet r*Wt| 
when 'looting" lor a station, because the entire) 
Surface of the crystal is ieniiti*e. 



• Specialty daiigned hook-up alluring reception within a radius ot 
twenty. fi»« (H, milei from o btoadcaii-r.g station. 

• Under favorable climatic conditions reception may be received M 
lor ot ono hundred (100) miles from broadcasting station. 

• Cottl Itothlnej for wpkeep. 

• No betteries. tt.be* ex espertslve accessories required. 

•> Manufactured in Genuine lAKIllTE In various colon. The advan- 
tages of beieliU ere wellknown for iti beauty *n4 cleanliness 1 . 
It will retain iti color end can bo kept cleen for the life of 1ke> 
Ml whicN it pract.faitv infinite. 

LOTS OF FOR FOR 

TOUNGSTERS AND ADULTS 

INTRODUCTORY SPECIAL PRICE 2a 98 

NO CO.O.'t— WE PREPAY ALL PARCEL POST CHARGES , Ad*a». 

UNO CO-OEPT AC— BOX 1 166, O.P.O. N. Y. 1. N. Y I c.t r . 



LOOK LIKE A BIG LEAGUERI 

'Wear This Meier League 
tASCtAU CAT 




(NOT A CHEAP IMITATION, 
t«a> Bg league Teem colors end -r,. v .i a 
Cwt'om tA-iored protess-onal a" v-ooJ *. <s 
g*n u .n# lea'H«r sweat-bend Shower prool 
Ytwr cho-ce of an* Amr>>(«n or Nat<onal 
leegve Team STATE TEAM 4 SIM SIM 

STAR ATHLETE'S T-SHIRT! 

AwikantK 2-Color interna •! 
»Our tavor.K Bo Iraouo 
t»«m, <olo.«a r«)kii« 
o>» combod yam. lulled. 
Color Ian. won i run. loy't 
tirai (trrwjll, modrum. Uroa). 

State Team and Size ONLY $1.29 





DiMAGGIO'S, 

OWN STORY V 



lucky to bo • Yanlieo 
lMtinwfa-Action.Pa<h««1 
Sl*<« •< H.i Ll. in Th.« 
144 P.,ai-SI hiiatrf 



UNO CO. — DlfT. A.C (OX 11U. O.P.O. N.T. I. H 

Canllamen: Pleat* land mo MS« lolia H in 9 
(NCIOSEO |.nd (llK. chKk or morwy oroor. 

H.p Portal C-rm tl9S Q KodioSol ____t2.f4) 

Boyi J.ilat So 9S Q Baiah.ll Hat M 4S 

Mam l.arl SJ.9S H ' '■»— • «■ "^ 

Pro Baiaoall J) 95 Q O.Maggv took SI 00 

*■»-» 



Jono J $lal». 



I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 




I 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay -Bright Future- Security 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 




"Up to our neck, in Kadlo- 
Tetevuion work. Four o.her 
NRI Turn work here. Am 
happy with my work."- 
Glen Peterwn. Bradford, 
Ont., Canada. 





Training plus opportunity is the 
PERFECT COMBINATION for 
job security, good pay. advance- 
ment In good times, the trained 
man makes the BETTER PAY, 
!Sl?£ StlTSrSu. 1 ? 0ETS PROMOTED. When jobs 

month! after enrolling. , - 1 

Earned 112 to llo a week arc scarce, the trained man enjovs 
in .pare time ."-Adam GREATER 8ECURITY. XRI 

KSn.yiv.ni.'. Sunn * ylow "- training can help assure you more 
of the better things of life. 

Start Soon to Make HO, '15 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 

Keep your job while training. I 
start sending you special booklets 
that show you how to fix sets the 
day you enroll. Multitester built 
with parts I send helps you make 
$10, 915 a week extra fixing sets 
while 'training. Many start their 
own Radio-Television Im-iiu-s- with 
spare time earnings. 

My Training Is Up-To-Date 

Von lieucfit by my -10 years' experi- 
i'Iht training men at home. Will 
illustrated lessons give you luisif 
principles you need. Skillfully de- 
veloped kits of parts I send (see 
U'low) "bring to life" things yon 
learn from lessons. 



IP 



I "Am doing Radio mid 
Television Servicing full 
time. Now have my own 
■hop. I owe my success to 
N.R.!."- Curtis Stath, Ft. 
Madison, Iowa, 



"Am with WCOC. NRI 
course can't bo beat. No 
trouble passing Ut class 
Kadio-phone license enm." 
-Jesse W. Parker, Meri- 
dian. Miasiauppi. 




"By graduation, had paid 
for course, car. testing 
equipment. Can service 
toughest Jobs."— E. J. 
Suwlsnbarter, New bos- 
ton. Ohio. 



AVAILABLE TO 

VETERANS 

UNDER G.I. BIllS 



You Learn by Practicing 
with Parts I Send 

Nothing takes the place of PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE. 
"" tt'a why NRI training is baaed on LEARNING BY 
INti. You uie parta I furniah to build many circuit* 
I common to Radio and Television. Aa part of my Communi- 
cations Courae, you build many things, including low Dover 
i transmitter shown at left. You put it "on the air," perform 
dure* required _of broadcasting operators. With my 
Servicing Course you build 
modern Radio, etc. Use Mul- 
titester you build to make- 
money fixing sets. Many stu- 
denta make $10, $16 week 
extra fixing neighbors' acta 
in spare time while train- 
ing. Coupon below will 
bring book showing other 
equipment you build. It's 
all yours to keep. 




Tola vision Making Good Jobs, Prosperity — Even without Tele- 
vision, Radio is bigger than ever. 115 million home and auto Radios 
to be serviced. Over 3000 Radio broadcasting stations uae operptoiv 
technicians, engineers. Government. Aviation. Police. Ship, Micro-wave 
Relay. Two- Way Radio Communications for buses, taxis, trucks, etc., 
are important and growing fields. Television is moving ahead fast- • 





About tOO Television stations are now 25 million homes now have Taw maun 

on the air. Hundreds of others being seta. Thousands more are bewg asM 

built. Good TV jobs opening up for every week. Get a job or have your own 

Technicians, Operators, etc buainaai selling, installing, servicing. 

Radio-TV Needs Men of Action— Mail Coupon 

Aet now to get more of the good things of life. Aetual 
lesson proves my training is practical, thorough. 64-page 
book nhowi good job opportunities for you in many fields. 
Take NRI training for as little as $."> a month. Many 
graduates make more than total cost of training in two 
weeks. Mail coupon now. J. E. SMITH. President. 
National Hadio Institute, Dept. ten, Washington 9, D. C. 
OUK 40TH YEAR. 

| MI. J. I IMim, »r.HJ..I. D.IH 4CS1 . 

N«*lan«J t.*i. lAMHv*., W.»h t ",>.« f. 0. C. 
Mail m« Sample Lion and M-pap Book. FREE. 
lN"o ealeaman will call. Pleaae write plaiiUy.l 



Nam. 

Addrta. .... 
Clly 

VETS 



A«e 



Zone State 



.1 Auk.,.. 




*6*Kw 




0n th.s omoz.ng offer 

THIS ENTIRE COLLECTION OF 

210 STAMPS 



fROM ALL OVER THE WORLD 



Ail Different! Price in Standard Catalog 



5 



oo 



IMAGINE! Thi« entire collection of 210 foreign 
•lamps yours FREE on thil amazing offer! All 
different! From all over the world-Europe. Aiie. British 
Colonies, South America, Africa, etc. Guaranteed price 
in Standard Catalog over $5.00! All FREE if you send 
now for the Complete 
Sump Collector's Outfit 
described below. Start 
now to enjoy the hobby 
of presidents and kings. 
Mail coupon below at 
once for your FREE 
stamps! 





ftsom 



While Supply Lasts! 
German Inflation Money 

you mail coupon at one*. we 
will also tend, FREE, these two piece* of in- 
flation currency. Issued in Germany after 
World War I whan regular money was 
hoarded by panic-it riefcen Germant. Actually 
worth 254*! Very colorful. FREE while sup- 
ply lasts, mn U you decide NOT lo Aeep 
Kit.' Mail coupon now/ 



<™nin el Coiutancine 
'o Constantinople^ 



HERE'S EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO HART ENJOYING 
THIS MOST FASCINATING OF All HOSHSS 

OTAMP COLLECTINO opens up new 
»J worlds of fun, profit, and adventure to 
you. Many successful people collect stamps 
-presidents, king>, executives, movie stars 
explorers, athletes, etc. 






BLfwaNI 



*<ih y..< :io mi STAMPS 

Will (saw UBS Cm.!. I. 
llama ss4setari Ovifili 

i Stamp Album with Bpeoes 
for MOO it amps. 

J Book en "How lo Collect 
Pottage Slsmps." Bss 
many fatclnatlns itsmp 
•tones 

1 Magnifying Glass to de- 
lect valuable detslls 

4 Special Wstermsrk De- 
tector, guards against 
"fakes. " 

■■ IN Gummed Hinges lo 
attach atamps In album. 



WITH 

we .. 

tor's Outfit. If you decide to keep it, it's 

ONLY ONE DOLLAR. But if you DON'T 

think it's a big bargain, send it back we'll 

refund your dollar AND YOUR POSTAGE, 

TOO! 

The Outfit contains the five items at loft 
. . . EVERYTHING YOU NEED to start 
a stamp collection that can (row in value for 
the rest of your life! 

fxem.ne Kit re' 7 Oevi Wi'rnew* ».»kf 

Mail coupon and S I now. The complete Outfit 
—together with the 210 Free Stamp* and other 
interesting offers— will be sent for a week's exam. 
ination. Unless you're delighted, return it-we'll 
promptly refund your dollar and your postage, 
too! LITTLETON STAMP CO., Dee*. 
Uttletea. N. H. 




Now it's EASY to get started. Right »■»•«•"?„, i*. •*!■£& c f! £ *f *«»»•>##»,'., 
ITH the 210 Free Stamp, described above -» .*««. $« u ,',ed awu^".^^'.?...^"^ 
I will sei.d you a Complete Stamp Collee- ffh""*?... the 210 dZreo7lia£p, , ,S?eit 



SSEotfl* trmuT """**" ,um <- »•« «t 

I iimrroN stamp co.. oeet AC -1-2 

I Lit Me ton, New Hampshire 



J encloae 11.00. Send me. for 7 dan' examination, 
the Complete Stamp Collector'! Outfit. Also send 
me. FREE, the 210 foreign iiamps and the set of 
German Inflation Money. 

After 7 days' examination. I may return every- 
thing (except German Inflation Money, which I 
may keep FREEi and you will return my dollar 
AND ray poatase Or I will keep the kit and the 
210 FREE STAMPS, and you may keep my dollsr 
as payment In fall. 



Name. 



AC 1-2 l CM « '*^; 



